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CHAPTER XVIill—Continued.
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“Oh, my love!™ he eried happily. 1
fhadn't dared dream of such happiness
until today. You were unattaln.
able—the eobhpincler hetween us were
g0 many and so great—"
“Why today, Bryee? she Interrupt
him.
He took her adorable Httle nose in
his great thumb and forefinger and
twenked It gently, *“The light began
to dawn yesterday, my dear little en-
emy, following an Interesting half-
hour which I put In with his honor the
mayor. Acting upon susplelon only,
1 told Poundstone I was propared to
send him to fhe rock plle If he dldn't
behave himself in the matter of my
permanent franchlse for the N, C, O0.—
and the oily old Invertebrate wept and
promised me anything if 1 wouldn’t
disgrace him, So I promised T wouldn't
do anything untll the franchise mat-
ter should he definitely settlod—after
which T returned to my office, to find
nwalting me there no less a person
than the right-of-way man for the
Northwestern Pacifle,. He was a per-
fectly delightful yonng fellow, and he
had a proposition to unfold. It seems
the Northwestern Phelfic hns declded
to build vp from Willlts, and all that
powwow and publicity of Buck Ogil-
vy's about the N. €, O. was In all
probahllity the very thing that spurred
them to aection. They figured the
C. M. & 8t, P. wasg back of the N, C. 0.
—that It was to he tha first link In a
chnin of const ronds to be connected
ultimately with the terminns of the
C. M, & St. 1 on Gray's Harbor, Wash-
Ington. And if the N. C. O, should be
hullt it meant that n rival road would
get the odge on them In the mntter
of every stick of Humboldt and Dal
Norte redwood-—and they'd be left
holding the sack.”

“Why did theoy think that, dear?”

“That nmmmzing rageal, Back Oglivy,
nsed 1o bhe a ¢ M. & St. I, man; they
1 dare
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thonght they tenced an annlogy

say., Perhapz Duck fibhed o them, At
any rate this right-ol way man was
mighty anxions to know whethep or
not the N. C. O, had purchased from
he Cuypdigan Redwood Tamber com
pany a site for a terminus on thde

winter (we contral all the deep-water
frontage on the hay), and when T told
him the deal had not yet been closed
he started to close one with me.”

“INd yon close?

My dear girl, will a duck swim?
Of vourse I closed, T sold threequar
ters of all we had, for three-quorters
af a million dollars, nnd an hour ago
I recelved n wire from my attorney in
San Francigseo informing me that the
money had been deposited In escrow
there nwaiting formal deed. That

~

“I'm the Laguna Grande Lumuper Com-
pil"ly-"

money puts the Cardigan Redwood

Lumber company In the elear—no re

celvership for us now, my dear one
Anid U'm going right ahead with the
buitding of the N. . O.—while our
holdings down en the San Hedrin
double In value, for the reason thaot
within three years they will be aceces
gihle and ean he lbgeed over the rolls
of the Northwestorn Pacifie '™

Breyvee Shirtey declnred, “huaven't
I wlhways told yon I'd never permit you
to bulld the X, ¢ O "™

O course,” he replied. It syrely
youn're golng to withdraw your objee
tlons now,"

“1 am not You must choose he
tween the N, (L O, and me.)' Al ghe
met his surprised gnze unflinchingly

“Shiviey ! You doo't mean It?

“1 do wean 1t 1 have always meant
It, I love you, dear, but for all dhat
you must not build that road.”

He stood up and towersd shove her

gternly, I must bulld it, Shirlay, I've
contracted to do i, and 1 must keep
flth with Gregory of the Trinldnd

Timbor compiony. He's putting up the
money, and 'm to do the work and
opeinte the loe, 1 can't go back on
hMm now”

war [ 1, |
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shook his head,
relterated.

“Do you realize what that resolution
means to us?' The girl's tones were
grave, her glance graver.

“1 reallize what It means to me!

She chime closer to him. Suddenly
the blaze In her violet oyes gave wihy
to one of mirth. "Oh, you dear big
hooby !" she eried. “T waz jnst test
ing you." And she clung to him, laugh-
ing. “Yon always beat me down—you
always win, Uryece, dear, I'm the La-
gunn  Grande Lumber company-—at
leust T will be tomorrow, and T repeat
for the lanst time that you shall not
bulld the N. C. O.—beecause I'm golng
to—oh, dear, 1 shall die Innghing at
you—beenuse I'm going to merge with
the Cardigan Redwood Lumber ecom-
puny, and then my raflroad shall be
vour rallroad, and we'll extend It and
haul Gregory's logs to tidewuter for
him also. And—silly, didn't T tell you
you'd never bulld the N, C. 0.7

“God bless my mildewed soul!”
murmured, and drew her to him.

In the gathering dusk they walked
down the trall, Beslde the madrone
treg John Cardigan walted patiently,

“Well,” he querled when they
joined him, “did ypu find my handker-
chlef for me, son?"

“T didn't find your handkerchief,
John Cardigan,” Bryce answered, “bul
I did find what I suspect you sent me
back for—and that is a perfectly won-
derful daughter-in-law for yvou!"

John Cardigin smiled and held ont
his arms for her. “This* he sald, “is
the happlest day that I have known
since my boy waos born"

“T must go on,"” he

"

he

CHAPTER XIX.
s
("ol, Seth Pennington was thoronghly
crushed. Look which he
the bedeviled old rnseal could find no
loophole for escape
You win, Cardigan,” he muttered
desperntely ag he <at in his office after
Shirley had left him.  “Yon've had
more than a shade [n every round thus
far, and at the finlsh yon've landed a
clenn knockout., If I had to fight any
man but yon-—-"

Wiy wonlid

He sighed resignedly anid pressed
the push-button on his desk, Sexton
ontered. “Sexton,” he sald bluntly

nnd with n slight quiver in his volee,
“my nlece and T have had o disugree.

ment. We have quarreled over young
Cardigan., She's golng to marry him,
Now, our affpirs are s=samewhnt in-

volved, snd In order to straighten them
out we spun a4 coin to see whether she
should sell her stock In Laguoa
Grande to me or whether 1 should sell
mine to her-—and I lost. The book
vitluntion of the stock at the close of
Inst year's business, plus ten per cent
will determine the selling price, and I
shall resign sz president. Yoo will,
in all probubility, be retained to man-
nge the company untll it Is merged
with the Cardignn Redwood Lumber
company—when, T imagine, you will be
glven ample notice tp seck a new job
elsewhere, Call Miss Sumner's attor-
ney, Judge Moore, on the telephoné
nnd ask him to coma to the office at
nine o'clock tomorrow, when the pn-

pers enn be drawn up and  slgned.
That Is all"
The Colonel did neot return to his

home in Redwood boulevard that night.
Ile had no appetite for dinner and snt
hrooding In his office untll very Inte;
then he went to the Hotel Sequoia and
engaged a room. He did not possess

sufficient cournage to face his nlece
ngain,
At four o'clock the next day the

Colonel, hia hageage, hls automohile,
his chauffeur amd the solemn butler,
James, boarded the passenger stepmer
for San Fraocizeo, and at four-thirty
anlled out of Humbaldt bay over the
thundering bar and on Into the sonth,

| The Colonel was still a rich man, bt

| his dream of a redwood empire hnd
faded, and’ once more he was tuking
up the search for chesp tlmber.
Whether he ever found It or not Is a
matter that does not concern us,
At a moment when young Henry

Poundstone's dream of legnl opulence
wins fading, when Mayvor Poundstons's

hopes for domestic pence had  been
shattered bevond repoir, the while his
cheap polltieal aspirntions had  bheen

cqually devastated hecpuse of o cer

tuln damnable docament in the posses

slon of Bryee Cardignn, many events
of Importance wers transpiring m
the veranda of his old foshioned home

John Cordigan sat topping the floor
with his stick and droaming dreams
which for the flrst time In many venrs
wera rosetinted. Beslile him Shirley
aat. her glanee bept nosingly  out

across the roofs of Sequoln and on Lo

the hay shore. where the smoeke and
exshanst steam floated up from twa
sawimills—ler own nand Beyvee Cuardi

gan's. To her enme at regularly spaced

Intervals the fulnt whining of the saws
and the rumble of log trains crawling
out of the log domps. high over the
plles of hright. froshly lnmber
she eanught from thme to time the flnsh

Snwn

of white spray as the great logs tossed
from the troeks hurled down the
skids and crashed Into the bay. At
the docks of hoth mills vessels wore
loading. thelr tall spars enttine the
sky line above and bevond the saoke
mtiicks: far down the bay u ®team
schooner, londed uat!! her n n o
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“The devil you say " John Cardignn was sentod In his

“T do—and there was the devil to | Jumborinek’s ensy ehnfr ns his son ape | f.‘nl.\iun remained  unfamillar  with
pay. It was n rough and tumhble sod | progehed.  11is hat Iny. o 1l iter | “"_"“ for 40 centuries,
no frl]"‘ barred—just the kind of of brown twigs beside him his |||J.'l. e conguest  of Alexnnder noross
fight Rondeau likes, Nevertheless Old | was sunk on bis bregst, aud his hend | e Indus in 327 B, C nequninted
Druncan floored him, While he's been | wag hedd & Httle to one glde non 1is .'I':_""" o vigaely with thelr existence.
awny somebody tnught bim the hom- | tenlbg artitude: o vagrant Heile hreeze | The patrleinns of Itome In the doys
mer Toek nnd the eroteh hokld and o | pustled gently o lock of s fipe, long | af the enrly empire rarely owned them,
foew maore foney ones, amd he got to | wiite hoals Ilrye aver the | Ieantine snpremacy, the rise of Ven-
work on Rondenan In n hurrs In | ol men and shook bim gently by the | to. maritime power, the ideorivt
fac! he hod to, for If the n hadd ] lal canguest  of  Spaiin,  brought only n
gone over fNve nilnutes  Rondes T 1. 1 f e #l " I.'I|l’..'r- of dinmonds Into western  Ba-
vouth would huve doclded the lsane* | 1y Wt Ia r | 1 i Ll A Malidooohle Jewelry store In

“And Rondean wax whipped ¥ | i T \ \ Amoerien today curries more dinmonds

“Ta a whisper Mue fonred Lim i rerelving no res) ' iy In tock  thun were In all Burope
unil  choked hiim il he bhont the | od h i " ; } | | whoen Cobinbins sulled from Palos
ground with his (ree hand In tokey of Inty his i P Jorl 'y I = - Sa——
sxurrender : whereupon old Dunean let fyan i 1ish \ n. | It Certainly Is That!
him up, sl Rondeay went o W | old pal Hnve you ever beeh stuck o the |
shanty and poacked his turkes Th The old eves apened and 0 piiged ot the fost of ¢ steep iscline In
Inst T quw of him he was headetl aver . Hiten wimileils s ot | " Wil | 0 hailky mutor ear? So have we. And
the Bl to Camp Twe on Lagubs | son™ T whi e ) onil W He i Vol pre w womanh o and the molor
Grante He'll probinbily chase that a8 | closed hls slphitloss senln: 4s M | ps drviven by n normnl man, you
glstant woods hoss T hived after the | the mere ofort of holding them open | heond words that you hnd o vague ldey
cousolidation ont of Shirley's woods | wearled hilin “I'vie hech tinge hvee exfuted it were nat exnctly sure were
and help himself to the fellaw's Yob. | walilng,” he wont on In th nme | W curvent use,  And If he asgked for
I don't eare If he does, What Interests | gentle w hisper. “No. oot walting for | o pair of pliers, you knew If you made
me Is the fuet that the old Cardiggn | you, Loy walting w omistalie and huoded bim a8 monkey
wools boss Is buck on the Job In Car- | His hend fell over on hls gon's shoul- § wrench he might choke you or some- |
digun's wonds, ond 'm mighty glod of | der: his hand went graping  for | thing,  Awd when, nfter he hoas hind to
L 1t,  The old horsethief hias hnd hils Bryee’s. “Listen.” he eontinuod, *Can’t | put on the chinlns, you tnolly pull out
lesson and  will remaln soli hores | von hear It—the Shence? 110 walt for | of that mud hole, Dvoo! “Aln't It 8
fter. 1 ihink he's evyred,” you her my won. Mother and T will | geand and glorious feeling 7' —Colum

“The Iinfamous old ontlaw ™ walt together now=—in 1) she | bux Dispateh.

“Mne knows the San Hedrelo as 1| fancied, Pm tired=—1 want rost.  Lool e ————————
know my own pockiet. He'tl be o tower | after old Mue and Malra—npnd 1 'eaple who are suffering will not
of strength when we open i thint | Dinndy. wha lost his leg of Camp Seven ! Hegton 1o your cool philosopby. They
frer the ratlroad bail] Br | tger f'l-und Toem B ollls | mpsey 1hings,

. - — -
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patting out to sea, and Shirley heard
the faint ecko of her siren as she
whistled her Intention to pass to star.
bonrd of a wind jammer Inward bound
In tow of a Cardigen tug.

“It's wonderful,” sae said prosently,
apropos of nothing.

“Aye" he replled In his deep. melo
dious volee, “1've been sitting here, my
dear, Hstening to your thoughts, Yon
know scmething now, of the tie that
binds my boy to Sequola, This"—he
waved hls arm abroand In the dork-
noss—"this is the true essence of life
to cronte, to develop the gifts that
God has glven us—to work and koow
the blessing of wenriness—to have
dreams and see them come true. That
ix lfe, and T have lyved. And now |
am ready to rest.,” He sgiled wist-
fully. “*“T'he king Is dend. Long live
the king' 1 wonder If you, ralsed as
you have been, ean face life In Sequoln
resolutel: with my son. It is n dull
drab sawinill town, where life unfolds
gradually without thrill—where the
venrs stretell ahend of one with only
trees, among simple folk, The life
may be hard on you, Shiriey; one has
to gequire n taste for it, you know."”

“T have known the 1t of battle,
John-partner,” she answered; “hence
1 think 1 ¢ean enloy the sweets of vie
tory. I am content.”

“And what n run you did give that
hoy Bryce!®

Shé laughed =oftly. T wanted him
to fight: T had a great curlosity tn sea
the staff that was In him,"” she ex-
plained.

Next day Bryee Cardigan, riding the
top log on the end truck of a long
traln just in from Cardigan's woois
In Township Nine, dvopped from the
end of the log ns the trealn erawled
through the mill yard on its way to
the log dump. He halled Buack Ogllvy,
where the latter stood In the door of
the oflice,

“Big doings up on Little Laurel
erook this morning, Buck.”

“Do tell!™  Mr. Ogilvy murmured
morosaly.

“Tt was great,” Bryee continued.
“O1d Dunenn MeTavish returned. Y
knew he would, Hig year on the
mourner’'s  bench  expired  yesterday,

nnd he ecame back to clalm Uﬂ old job
of woords boss."™

“He's one year too late,” Oglivy de-
clared. "I wouldn't let that big Cann-
dinn Jules Rondean quit for o farm.
Some woods boss, that—and his flrst
fob with this company was the dirtiest
you could hand him—smearing grense
on the skid road at a dollar and a half
a day nnd found, IHe's made too good
to lose out now. [ don't care whnt his
private morals may be, He can got
ont the logs, hang his rasenlly hide,
and I'm for him™

“I'm afrald you haven't anything to
say ubout I, Buck," Bryce repliad
ilryly.

T naven't eh? Well, any time you
deny me the privilege of hiring and
firing yvou're going to be out the serv-
lee of a rattling good general mana-
ger, my son, Yes, sir! If you hold
me responsible for resnlts I must se-
leet the tools T want to work with.”

“Oh, wvery well” Dryee laughed.
“Have It your own way. Only If you
can drive Duncan MeTavish out of
Cardigan's woods I'® llke to see you
do It. ‘Pnﬁ.'-‘(‘ﬂ!ilﬂn fa nine polnis of
the law, Buck—and O!ld Duncan is in
possession.”

“What do yon mean—in possesalon ¥

“1 mean that at ten o'clock this
morning Duncan MeTavish appenced
at our log landing. The whisky fat
wns all gone from him and he ap-
pearsdd forty years old Instend of the
gixty that he i&. With a whoop he
came Jumping over the logs, stealght

for Jules Rondenu, The blg Coanuek
saw him coming nnd knew what hils
visit portended—so he wnsn't (nken

unawnres. It was n ease of fight for
his Job—and Rondean fought'

the wany, has my dad beon down this
morning?"

“Yes Molrn read the wmnil to him
and then took him up to the Valley of

the Glants, He sald e wanted to do
a little gulet figuring on that new
stenm  schooner  you're thinking of
bullding He thinks she ought to he
| bigger—Dbilg eénough 1o curry two mil
Hon feet™

Bryee glaneod at his wateh, “Ii's
half after eleven.” he sald. “Cuess T'N
run up to the Giants amd bring him

home to lanchvon.”

He stepped Into the Napler standing
outglide the and  drove away,
Buck Ogilvy walted until Bryce wis
ont of elight; then with sudden deter-
mination he entered the coffice.

“Moirn,” he sald abeaptly, approach-
Irg the desk where she worked, “your
“a4 I8 back, and what's more, Rryce

Mgan has let him have his old job

« woods hoss, And I'm here to an-
nounce that you're not golng back to
the woods to keep house for him, Un-
derstund? Now, look here, Molen, T've
shilly-shinllled around you for months,
protesting my love, and 1 haven't got-
ten anywhere, Today I'm going to ask
you for the last time. Wil youn marty
me? I need you worse than that ras.
ofil of a futher of yours does, and 1 (el
you I'll not have you go back to the
wonls to take care of him. Come,
now, Moirn, Do glive me n definite an

olllre

swoer”
“I'm afrald T don't love you well
enongh to marry voun, AMr. Ogilve™

Molra pleaded,  “T'm truly fond of you,

but—"
“The last boat's pone,” eried Mr
Ogllvy  desperately. “T'm  answered

Wall, ' notr stlek around Here much
Mol 1 renlize T must
nulsanee, but 1 ean'y help belng o nnl-
siinee when near me, 8Sp TN
aqult my Joh here and go buck
old ganme of rallroadine.”

longer, he n

i I{‘]l'

“Oh, you wemldn't quit 8 ten-thon
sand-dollar foh,” Molra orfed nglinst
| “d oquit a4 milion-dollar Job, I'm
desnergte enough to go over (o the
mill and plek o fight with the hie
bandspw, I'm golng awny whore |
eun't see vor. Your eves sre dreiving

me crazy.

“Bat T don't want you' to go, Mr,
Ogllvy,” '

“Call e wek,"”  he  commanded
shurply,

“I don't want you to go, Pnek.™ «he
repented meekly, *1 shall feel gilty
driving you out of a fiue position,”

“Phen marry me and TN stay™

“But suppose I don't love yon
way yon deserve—"

“Suppose!  Suppose ™ Buck
eried, “Yonu're no loager certnln of
yourself, Tow dare you deny yonr
love for me? FEh? Molren, T risk It

The

Ogilvy

Her eyes tarned to him thinidly, nnd
for the first ttme he =aw [y their
smoky depths a lambent  flame oy

don't know " she quaverad, “and IUs o
blg respongihility In ense—"
“Oh, the devll tnke the
eried ropturonsty, and took her hands
In his, “Da 1 improve with ace, dear
Moira ¢ he nsked with hoyish eager
ness: then, before she econld answer,
he swept on, a tarmado of love nngd
plending,  And pgesently Moira was In
his arms, nnd he' wag Kissing her, and
ghe was erying softly beeauge—well,
che admired Mr. Bock Ogllvy: more,
ghe respected him and was genuninely
fond of him. She wondered and she
wondered, a quiet Joy thrilled her in
the knowledge that It did not seem
at all lmpossible for her to grow in
time, nlsurdly fond of this wholesmne

red rusenl,

“Oh, Boek, deas” she whispered, 1
don't know, I'm sure, but perhaps I've
loved] vou n Yitle bit for a lopg thne™

enue ! he

“Ian perfectly wild over yon, You're
the most wonderful woman 1 over
heard of, Old rosy-cheeks!™  Anid he
pinched them  just th see the ecol
come uned go,

- - - . - . -

| Ylants-

to my |

| dren—-and—an the others, son. You
know, Hryce, They're your responsi-
bilitlea. Borry 1 can't walt to see the
Snn Hedrin opened up, tat—I've llved
my life and loved my lova. Ah, yes
I've been happy—so happy Jost doing
things—and—dreaming here pmong my
nnd—"

He sighed gently, “Cood son' he
whienered ngain ; Wis big body relaxed,
nnd the groar heart of the Argonaut
war still, Bryee held him until the
realizatlon came to him that his father
wis no more—that ke a watch, the
wihnding of which hnae beren neglected,
he had  gendunlly  slowed up and
stopped,

“Goomdby, old  Johnpartner!™ he
murmured.  "You've eseapied Into the
lHght at lnst, Wo'll go home together
now, but we'll come bhaeck ngain.”

And with his father's hody In his
drang arms he departed from the little
amphitheater, walking Ughtly with his
heavy burden down the oid =kid road
to the walting antomobile,  And two
Inter John Oarviligan returned to
rest forever with his lost mite nmong
the Glipnts, hwself ot Ingt an Infinltes-
innl portion of that tremendous silence
that 1= the dinpason of the nges

duys

When e funeral wns over Shirley
and DByvee lingered until they fonnd
themselve® alone beslile the rrl'.‘illl“
turned earth,  Through o rift In the

great hranches two hundred fest nbove
a pateh of coralean <ky showod Caint-
Iy ; the sunlight fell Hke a broad gold-
on shaft over the blossom-ladon grave
and from the brown trunk of an ad-
Jacent tree a gray squirrel, 8 descend.
unt, perhaps, of the gray squirrel that

“He Was a Glant Among Men”

had been wont to rob Bryee's pocket:
of pine nuts twenty years beforg,
chirped nt them Inguiringly.

e wag o glant among men” sald
Bryee preseutly, “What a fitting place
far bl to He!™ He passed hls sarm
aronnd hig wire's shoulders and drew
her to Wim.  “You made_It possible,
syweethenret,”

She gazed up nt him in adoration,
And presently they left the Valley
the Ginnts to face the world to-
gether, strong In thele faith to llve
their nnd love thelr loves, to
dream thelr drenms and perchance
when Hfe shoukl be done with sl the
hone of rest ut hand, to surrender, sus-
tatlned and comforted by the knowl
edge that those dreams had cowe true.

[THE END.]

DIAMOND IS MODERN JEWEL
Beautiful Btone‘u We Know It Today

Was Unfamiliar to the An-
cient World.

ol

Hvas

The perfectly cut and brilllunt dia-
mond the world knows today I8 not very
much maore thaun 50 vears olld, says A

writer In Popnlar Sclence, 'The an-
cient  world  knew little  of  dia-
monde,  From the first Pharaoh to

the last, through all the pageantry of
A1 dynastles, dinmonds were unknown
In Beypt From the dawn of history,

(If You Need a Medicine -_
You Should Have the Best

Have you ever stopped to reason why
ft in that so many products that are ex-
tenaively advertised, all at once drop out
of sight and are soon forgotten? The
reason in plain- the article did not fulfill
the promises of the manufacturer. This
appliss more particularly to a medicine,
A medicinal prepatation that has
curative value almost sells itaell, an like
an endless chain system the remedy is
recommended by those who have
benefited, to those who are in need of it.

A prominent druggist says “Take for
examphs Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-Root, &
preparation I have sold for many years
and never lesitate to recommend, for in
almost every onse it shows excellent re-
sults, as many of my customers testify.
Nc!» other kidney remedy bas so large &
sale.”

According to sworn statements and
verified testimony of thousands who have
used the preparation, the success of Dr.
Kilmer's Swamp-Root iz due to the faet,
80 many people colaim, that it fulfills al-
most every wirth in overcoming kidney,
liver and bladder ailmenta; correets url-
pary troubles and neutralizes the urie
acid which causes theumatism,

You may receive a sample bottle of
Bwamp-Root by Parcela Post, Address
Dr, Kilmer & (%o., Binghamton, N. ¥Y,,
and enclose ten cents; also mention this
aper, » Large and medium sizo bottles
or sale at all drug stores.—Adv.

Not a Question of Hours!

The loenl rallway never had been
known for [ts punctunlity, but Inte-
Iy it hind surpnssed oven IR own rec-
ord,

One treain, for Instance, was nine
hours Iate, and a passenger became
woenried.

“Get me something =0 that [ can
figure out when 1 will get to Lon-
don,” he sald to the dinlng car ats
tendant, |

“Yes, air: 'l get you n time-table"
replied the oMeinl,

“Thunder, no!™ roared the passen-
ger,  "What I want 1s a enlendar!"

DYE RIGHT
Buy only '-Fi':n-n-ond Byes""

| Kach packuge of “Digmond Dyes™
| eoninins divections so simple that any
 woman can dlamond-dye worn, shabby
skirts, walsts, dresses, coats, gloves,
stockings swenters, draperies every-
thing, whether wool, silk, linen, cotton
Lor mixed goods, new, rich fadeless cols
ors.  Have drugglst show you “Dia-
mond Dyes Color Card,"=—Advy.

Effective Compromise,
Heek—You sny you never have any

domestie  squubbles;  how  do you
avold them?
Peck—Well  you  see, bmmediately

after we were married my wife and 1
eame to on understanding, She sald:
“Now, Henry, we must nelther of us be
golflsh and always try (o run thln‘gﬂ.
We must make mutunl eoncession, I
ipropose that when we agree on any
matter you are to have your way, and
when we disagree T wm to have my
wiuy. Then we shall get glong nleely.”
And we have—Boston Transeript,
e s I
How's This?

HALL'SE CATARRH MEDICINE will
o what we claim for [t—cure Catarrh or

Deafnesn caused by Catarrh, We do not
clalm to cure other disenss

HALL'S CATARRH MEDICINE is
lquld, taken Internally, and acts thnﬂé
the blood upon the mucous surfaces

the o . thus reducing the Inflammas
tion a,:mmrln norma i

B3 Chisney & Cov, Toledo, Ghe.

Natural Talent.

“What Is this Impeosing structure?”

“A school of expression.”

“A stout woman seems to be having
an argument with an lee man at the,
slde entrance,”

“Ihat's the cook. When the lee man
glves her short welght, she can ex-
press more In o few minutes than the
heénd of the school ean In n week, al
though she has never studied elocu-
tlon n day In her Hfe"—Blrmingham
Age-Hernld,

Freshen a Heavy Skin
With the antiseptic, fascinating Cutf-
curs Taleum Powder, an exqulsitely
peented convenlent, ceonomlcal face,
!skin, haby and dusting powder and
| perfume,  Nenders other perfumes see
| perfluons, One of the Cuticura Tollet
| Trio (Boup, Olnfent, Talenm) —Ady,

S

I Safe Speechmaking.

“Dd you lose your voice while you
were making specches?

“Not' replied Senntor Sorghun, “I
applied my new system of =peechmnk-
Ing. Flrst 1 let the chinlrman of the
||‘:‘|'[|I|u|| cotmmittee tnke all the time
he wonted to Introdoce Then
ufier every two or three sentences I'd
| mention the nwwme of Our Candidate
| mnd let the andienee consume most of
the time in cheerlng”

Cole’s Carbollsalve Quickly Helleves
and heals burning, itehing and torturing
skin diseases. It Instantly stops llmdplln
of burns, Huemls without scars, 0c and #e,
Ask your drugglst, or send Me (o The J.
W Cole Co.. Rocktord, 1., for a pki.AGY.

Firet DIl Refinery,
| France Is engaged In developing her
! oll Indusiry, which has long Leen neg-
| lected. It is sald that the very first
| efforts ta refine petrolens were made
at  Pechelbronn,  Chese  commenced
four centurles ngo, To a great extent
they were fullures, but It is positively
glated thot for 180 yenrs a refinery has

koot ton ot that place,
'.I
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